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Y E maids, who fave your Rabbit 
Skin . . 

When off the back ye llrip it. 

Are always fure a Groat to win. 

For making muff or tippet. 


And if a Hare-fkin you lay by, 

’Twill Eight-pence bring full well, 
Whene’er you hear the Woman cry 
Any Hare '/kins to fell ? 



